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in patience and confidence, I was mercifully | of trial. We travelled harmoniously together, 
favored, at times, to feel the arising of that Al-| through the before-mentioned counties, when it 
mighty power, which can alone enable the poor | appeared right for us to part, as S. Horne’s pros- 
instruments to minister in any degree, in the| pect did not extend further, and my view had 
demonstration of the Spirit of Jesus Christ, the } been to Friends of Kent also. The thought of 
great Minister of ministers, and Bishop of souls; | s ne from one qualified to share in the 
who, presiding as High Priest, qualifies his de- labor of the day, before the mission was fully 
pendent servants at seasons, to testify, through | accomplished, was trying to nature; but I felt a 
blessed experience, that Truth reigns over all, | care not to encourage her to go further than she 
and would overcomeall that stands in contrariety | was required, believing it to be very unsafe for 
to the purity and righteousness of his everlasting | those who are called “to public service, in the 
kingdom. I have thankfully to acknowledge, | militant church, to exceed their commission, 
that a sweet reward of peace was graciously af- | from the bias of sympathy and love, which they 
forded for obedience to manifested duty. In the | may feel towards those with whom they have 
winding up of this labor of love, I could feel- | been united, unless a liberty be sensibly felt, to 
ing adopt the language, “ Return unto thy rest, | accompany a fellow-traveller. Truly the min- 
Oh, my soul! for the Lord hath dealt bountifully isters of the Gospel have need to know on what 
with thee.” Verily, it is good to put our whole | ground they aye treading; for nothing but the 
trust in Him, who is the Fountain of wisdom | sure foundation will sustain in the day of trial, 
and strength, who does not fail to prepare and | when faith and patience are reduced to a low 
qualify for his service, according to the purposes | ebb, by varied conflicts, which, I believe, is 
of his righteous will. often the experience of the Lord’s servants, who 
After this engagement I was permitted to rest | are called into the field of labor. In the hope, 
at home until the winter of 1804, when, in com- | that we were acting according to best wisdom, 
pany with my beloved friend, Susannah Horne, | we parted in near unity and love. Dear S. H. 
I paid a religious visit to the families of Friends, | returned home, and I proceeded to take the 
belonging to my own Monthly Meeting; and, in | meeting of Friends in Kent, my beloved friend, 
condescending mercy, we were enabled to say, | Elizabeth Moline, going with me. In this jour- 
that when the great Head of the Church is pleased | ney I travelled upwards of four hundred miles, 
to put his servants forth, he does not fail to go | attending all the meetings in the several counties. 
belore, and prepare the way, to the humble ad-| It did not seem consistent with the will of my 
miration of those who trust in Him, and are| Heavenly Father, that I should rest long at 
careful to follow the leadings of his Holy Spirit, | home: for in the Sixth Month of the same year, 
even into paths they have not yet seen, or before | I apprehended it was required of me to unite 
trodden. From a desire to be found faithful to} with my former dear companion, § S. Horne, in a 
Divine requisitions, my mind became willing to | visit to Friends in the counties of Essex, Suffolk, 
yield to a fresh discovery of what I believed to} Norfolk, Lincoln, Yorkshire, Durham, North. 
be the Lord’s will, though it cost me much. For | umberland, Cumberland and Westermoreland. 
in addition to the baptisms needful to qualify | In this arduous journey, we travelled nearly 
for service, | was much proved in the prospect | three thousand miles, attended 241 meetings, 
of again leaving home, as my beloved sister | and visited 627 families. Such an engagement 
Saunders was in a declining state of health, not | required deep baptisms, to prepare for useful- 
likely to survive many weeks; but I remembered | ness, ip the great Master's time, doing or suf- 
it is declared in the Scriptures of Truth, that fering according to his unerring wisdom ; but 
those who love anything more than Christ, are | by endeavoring patiently to bear these descend- 
not worthy of Him; and I endeavored to seek | ings, we were permitted at seasons mercifully to 
after resignation to the will of my Heavenly feel the renewed arisings of light and life, in 
Father, trusting in his goodness and mercy.| which alone, qualification is received to divide 
Although I had the unspeakable trial of leav-| the word aright, so as to reach the witness in 
ing my “sister, the dear object of my tender so-| the hearts of the hearers. I was graciously 
licitude, to join my former beloved companion, | dealt with in this religious engagement, and had 
S. Horne, in a visit to Friends of the counties of | frequently to adore the Lord’s never- failing good- 
Surrey and Sussex, and to hear the sorrowful | ness. My mind is bowed in the fresh remem- 
tidings of her final departure, a short time after | brance of his gracious dealings with me, a poor, 
my leaving home, yet I dared not repine, or | unprofitable servant, who can feelingly acknowl- 
think it a hard allotment, that I had been made | edge, it is the work of God alone that can praise 
willing to leave all that was near and dear, in| Him, and that He remains worthy of all wor- 
natural ties, to follow my Lord and Master; for} ship and adoration, for “his mercies are new 
I found, to my unutterable consolation, that his|every morning.” I was favored to return to 
holy presence and approbation made hard things | my habitation, with the sheaves of soul-enrich- 
easy, and bitter things sweet. I was thankful|ing peace, the 26th of Fourth Month, 1806, 
in feeling at liberty to return for a few days, to | and had the inexpressible comfort of finding my 
pay the last tribute of love and affection to so | dearly beloved sisters in usual health, and capa- 
near a relative; and after a solemn farewell to | ble of joining with me in grateful acknowledg- 
mournful connections, I joined my dear com-| ment for the blessing of preservation. 
panion again, in Surrey, and found her sym-| The three following years I spent much at 
pathy and unity very precious, in this season | home, except attending a few neighboring meet- 
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Selections from the Religious Experience of 
Ann Crowley. 


(Continued from page 82.) 

On the 14th of Eighth Month 1801, I entered 
upon a religious visit to Friends of the coun- 
ties of Hants, Dorset, Devon, Somersetshire and 
Cornwall, accompanied by my former beloved 
companion, Elizabeth Raper. In this journey 
we travelled twelve hundred and sixty-six miles, 
attended one hundred and fifteen meetings, and 
visited many families ; and though, in retrospect, 
“TI remember the wormwood and the gall,” yet 
in commemorating the Lord’s dealings with us, 
who were as babes in his school, the humble 
acknowledgment is raised in my heart, that the 
Lord is good to those that fear his name, and 
endeavor to walk steadfastly and faithfully in 
his counsel. 

I was absent from home five months and two 
weeks ; and though many trials attended so long 
a separation from beloved sisters and friends, 
my good Master sweetened the bitter cup, by 
his life-giving presence. After this journey I 
was mercifully favored with a peaceful release 
from much public engagement, except attending 
some neighboring Meetings, until Fourth Month, 
1802, w hen I attended the Half: -year’s Meeting 
in Wales, held at Newport, accompanied by my 
beloved friends, John Hull, William Hull and 
wife. We travelled very agreeably together, 
about four hundred miles, took several meetings, 
going and returning, much to my relief, and I 
hope to mutual satisfaction, and could say, on 
arriving at our own quiet habitation, that it is 
good to attend, in simplicity, to the gentle lead- 
ings of the Spirit of Truth. 

‘After some months’ enjoyment of the consol- 
ing society of near relatives and friends, my 
mind was ‘impressed with an apprehension, that 
the right time was come for me to enter upon 

another religious engagement, which had long 
laid weightily on my spirit—to visit the meet- 
ings constituting the large Quarterly Meeting 
of London and “Middlesex. Ace ordingly, after 
informing my Monthly Meeting, and obtaining 
their approbation, I entered on the visit, ac- 
ampenien by my much loved friend, Deborah 
Moline. We attended each Monthly and Par- 
ticular meeting; in which weighty engagement 
my mind was often reduced to a very low state, 
baptized into death and suffering; but, by an 
honest endeavor to abide with the gift of grace, 
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the mill was within reach of his feet. He dashed 
them in the animal’s face so violently as to at 
once stop him and the mill, and then he suc- 
ceeded in extricating himself from the wheel. 

The amiable and talented Dr. Doddridge was 
his mother’s twentieth child, and was so frail 
and feeble at his birth, that he was lain aside 
asdead. Oneof the attendants, however, thought 
she saw some faint indications of life, and by her 
fostering care the tiny child came to show fur- 
ther signs of animation, and the flickering spark 
was fanned into a gentle flame. The life thus 
wonderfully spared was no less wonderfully de- 
voted to God, and used of Him for the good of 
multitudes. 

A correspondent of the Christian Advocate of 
New York furnished to that paper the following 
incident, which he says formed a chapter in the 
history of a New York business man of whom 
I once heard the Editor of the Christian Advo- 
cate say: “ He is as fine an accountant as I have 
ever known.” 

For years the subject of my story, whom I will 
call T. C., held a lucrative position in a large 
manufacturing concern having its headquarters 
in New York city. He was a Christian; had 
saved his money, invested it carefully, and was 
known as a wealthy man. 

Believing that he could better his condition 
he resigned his position and, joining with an- 
other, entered upon a business which in a few 
years utterly failed, leaving him bankrupt, with 
a large family. From his comfortable home in 
New York city he moved his family into small 
quarters in Brooklyn and began life anew. 

No business offered itself. Weary weeks of 
earnest seeking for any kind of work closed their 
unfriendly time upon a heart-broken family, a 
foot-sore and despondent man. 

Another week had nearly gone; Saturday 
afternoon had come with no money or provisions 
for the Sabbath; a husband and father in New 
York city, without friends and without sufficient 
money to cross the ferry to his destitute home. 
Such were the circumstances which might well 
have caused him to stagger in dismay. 

Reflecting upon the ‘past, with its hosts of 
friends and many pleasures, and contrasting it 
with the present, his soul burned with indigna- 
tion at the thought of the perfidy of his former 
friends, when, as if by magic, his perturbed 
spirit was calmed by a voice ‘audible only to the 
inner consciousness, which said to him: “T. C., 
you are a Christian. You have one friend left; 
isn’t He able to care for you? Dare you trust 
Him?” 

Immediately all care ceased. 
to trust God and was 
him. 

New life possessed him, and turning up Broad- 
way he walked amid the throng as unconcerned 
as though he were a millionaire. He had no- 
where in particular to go, and no definite plan 
in mind. Yet so happy was he in his assured 
future that he was hardly conscious of the 
crowds about him or the direction he was taking. 
At last he was attracted by the sign of an old 
friend, one whom he had not seen for years, and 
who knew nothing of his trouble. With no 
thought of asking his help, he crossed the street 
and entered the door. The friend saw him as he 
entered, and grasped his hand, exclaiming: “T. 


ings. My health had suffered considerably by 
long exposure to northern blasts, during an unu- 
sually severe winter, that I deemed it a favor to 
feel a peaceful release from travelling ; and much 
desired that my time might be usefully filled up 
in different engagements; but have now feared 
it has not been so fully devoted to good pur- 
poses, as it might have been, had I been more 
watchful and weighty in spirit. O! how fre- 
quently do I lament my manifold deficiencies, 
and grieve that the gifts of a beneficent Father, 
should not have been more fully occupied to 
the glory and honor of the all-bountiful Giver, 
the real edification of the church, and the sanc- 
tification of that immortal part which must 
exist to a never-ending eternity. Did I not 
believe in the mercy and forgiveness of a gracious 
God, through Christ Jesus, upon sincere repent- 
ance, great would be my distress of mind; but 
I thankfully know from blessed experience, that 
his compassion faileth not towards those who 
love his judgments, and can gratefully receive 
his reproofs of instruction. 
(To be continued.) 
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In a sermon preached for the Royal Humane 
Society, by Adam Clarke, then an old man, he 
related the following circumstance concerning 
himself in which he was evidently the subject 
of a most marvellous deliverance : 

When a boy, he one day rode a horse down 
to a large river which flowed near his father’s 
house, and attempted to cross it. But the stream 
was stronger and deeper than he thought. The 
horse lost his footing and was carried down the 
current. The boy was carried off the horse’s 
back, sank, lost consciousness and continued in 
the water he knew not how long, for the next 
thing he could remember was finding himself 
on the bank of the river, where he supposed he 
had been drifted by the running stream and 
where the heat of the summer’s sun must have 
acted as a restorative to the system. 


















The excellent Richard Cecil was the subject 
of a similar deliverance, in which the watchful 
eye and merciful hand of Providence may be 
distinctly seen. He was playing in a yard at 
the back of his father’s house where were several 
tanks of water. One of these was sunk in the 
earth, and at that time had been frozen over, 
and a hole made in the ice to water the horses. 
The boy was playing at this hole with a stick, 
when suddenly his foot slipped, and falling into 
the hole he was carried beneath the ice. 

His father’s workmen had received orders to 
proceed to some work in another part of the 
dye-works, but somehow they had neglected his 
order. Had they done otherwise they would 
have been out of : sight of the tank. As it was, 
the child had slipped so noiselessly into the 
water, and had so soon become unconscious, that 
it was some minutes before one of the men think- 
ing he saw something at the tank found it was 
the scarlet cloak of his master’s son. The child 
was taken from the water apparently dead. 
From the use of proper means, and after long 
efforts, animation returned, and the boy was re- 
stored. 













He determined 
sure He would care for 
























Not less was the hand of Providence seen, 
while still a boy, his clothes were caught in the 
wheel of a horse-mill. He must have been 
crushed to death instantly, but for the presence 
of mind which God preserved. In a moment 
he saw that the head of the horse which worked 





you all the afternoon, and wishing that I might 
see you. Have you ten minutes to give me? I 
have a scheme in which I want to interest you.” 

A manufacturing enterprise was proposed. 
The friend was to furnish the capital, a third 












C., as sure as [ live! I have been thinking of 





party the experience, and T.C. was to introduce 
the business and act as general manager, with 
salary and commission. The contracts were 
signed immediately, and the business was to be 
undertaken on the following Second-day. 

As he was about to leave, not a word having 
been said relative to his stranded condition, the 
friend placed a check for one hundred dollars in 
his hand, and said: ‘“ This is the first instal- 
ment upon your salary; draw upon me when- 
ever you desire the balance.” 

With the Doxology in his heart he found his 
way home to surprise his dear ones. 

Monday morning found him ready for busi- 
ness. Success attended him from the first, and 
at the end of three weeks he had to his credit 
over two thousand dollars. 

Years afterward, again in his old position, a 
prosperous man and earnest Christian, he re- 
lated this story to the writer, and added: “I 
have trusted Him and He has cared for me. I 
shall trust Him ever.” 


The following narrative, which we find in the 
British Friend, is copied from the Oberlin Evan- 
gelist for 1846, and is an abridgment of an arti- 
cle which originally appeared in a French mis- 
sionary journal: 


Some years ago several Moravian missionaries 
sailed in the ship Britannia from London to the 
island of St. Thomas to labor among the slaves. 
After many days of prosperous sailing and 
abundant mercies, a day of terror came. A 
pirate ship hove in sight, and bore down rapidly 
upon them. The captain prepared his ship as 
well as he could for defence; every sailor took 
his post; but the missionaries—what could they 
do but retire to the cabin and lift up their ery 
to that Almighty One who hears prayer? They 
did so, and stayed themselves on their God. 

The pirate ship approached till it came within 
gunshot of the Britannia, and then, from the 
cannon ranged along its deck, began to pour out 
a heavy fire. And there were grappling-irons 
on board, or strong sharp hooks, fixed to long 
ropes, ready to throw into the Britannia and 
hold her fast, while the pirates should board her 
and do their work of destruction. It seemed 
that there was little chance of escape from such 
an enemy. But the captain, whose heart was 
sinking at the fearful prospect before him, did 
not know what powerful helpers he had below, 
in the few peaceable missionaries, whose fervent 
prayers were ascending through the noise of the 
fight to heaven. 

The moment the pirates tried to throw their 
grappling-irons across to the other ship their own 
was tossed violently, and the men who held the 
ropes were thrown “by force into the sea. Vexed 
by this disaster, the pirate captain sent others, 
who shared the same fate. Seeing he could not 
succeed in this manner, he resolved to fire at 
the Britannia till she sank with repeated blows. 
But this effort strangely failed also, for the balls 
missed their aim and fell into the sea. The 
smoke of the frequent charges was very dense, 
and hung about the vessels for some minutes, 
hiding them from each other's view. At last a 
sudden gust of wind cleared it away, and to the 
amazement of the pirate captain the Britannia 
was seen at a distance, with all her sails spread 
to the wind, speeding swiftly away from the at- 
tack. The pirates were thus forced, in great 
anger, to abandon their cruel purpose. Thus 
wonderfully had God appeared and saved the 
vessel in answer to prayer. The missionaries’ 
prayers had been greatly honored; but they 
were to have further fruit still. 
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Five years afterwards, during which the mis- 
sionaries had been diligently preaching the Gos- 
pel at St. Thomas, they and the other mission- 
aries on the island agreed to meet together to 
celebrate the anniversary of their deliverance 
from the pirates, and to thank God for his 
other mercies. As they sat together, word was 
brought that a stranger wished to speak to them. 
And, on their permission a tall man entered, 
with fine bold features and a bold expression 
of face. The missionaries wondered, and one 
asked what was the stranger’s business with 
them. 

“ First answer me one question,” said he: “are 
you the men who came to this island five years 
ago in the English ship Britannia?’ 

“We are,” ‘replied the missionary who had 
spoken. 

“And you were attacked upon the sea by 
pirates?” 

“Exactly; but why are these questions?” 

“ Because,” answered the stranger, “I am the 
‘aptain who commanded the pirate vessel which 
attacked you.” Then the missionaries looked 
at one another in silent wonder, as their former 
enemy continued, “ The miraculous way in which 
your vessel escaped was the cause of my own 
salvation from the power of sin through faith in 
Christ.” 

The pirate captain explained the case still 
further, stating that in his amazement at their 
strange escape he had inquired of the captain 
of the Britannia, and had learned that it was 
through the prayers of the missionaries on board; 
that hence he had sought the acquaintance of 
the Moravian people, had gone to one of their 
chapels in the United States, and heard a ser- 
mon which issued in his conversion. 

“And thus,” he concluded, “from a pirate 
captain I am become a poor sinner, justified by 
the grace and mercy of Christ, and my chief 
hope has been that I might some day be able to 
see you and relate to you my conversion. This 
joy is granted me to-day.” 
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Secret Things. 


“Secret things belong unto the Lord eur 
God ; but those things that are revealed belong 
unto us and to our children forever, that we may 
do all the words of this law.” (Deut xxix: 29.) 

What a safe and necessary rule is this one, 
early given by the hand of Moses—a rule to 
regulate and restrict the inquisitive mind, and 
restrain the soul from wandering from the high- 
way of Truth, into the by-paths of unprofitable 
and vain speculation. 

With this Divine rule, we find that the Lord 
vouchsafes also a reason for all revelation, that 
his people might do his will. Whatever, then, 
sheds light on our present duty to God, or to 
our fellow-man, comes within the scope of things 
to be revealed for our profit. But at times there 
are questions which arise in man’s mind, and 
these are sometimes, I believe, suggestions of the 
enemy of our soul’s peace, whereby he seeks to 
lead them from the path of life ; questions which, 
if they were indubitably answered, would in no 
wise conduce to man’s accomplishing the Divine 
will; such questions are but gates opening into 
by- -paths that lead into the land of doubt and 
unbelief. 

The Apostle Paul does not hesitate to designate 
the man seeking to solve such a question by his 
true name, when speaking of one who doubts 
the resurrection, ensconcing himself in unbelief 
by asking, “ How are the dead raised up? and 
with what body do they come ?” (1 Cor. xv: 35). 


How admirable the wisdom in the apostle’s reply. 
Without vainly endeavoring to enlighten the 
curious and earthly mind of the sceptic as to the 
nature of that body, he refers him to the field 
of his daily observation, where in natural things 
the sower sows not that body that shall be, so, 
he argues, we may expect the same in spiritual 
things, so should we be 
sequel with God, who giveth to every seed its 
own appropriate body as it pleaseth Him; for 
the time, manner and nature of the body in the 
resurrection, are all matters more nearly apper- 
taining to the concerns of another world, than 
to those of this, in which our main end should 
be to attain to the resurrection. 
ean safely conclude is, that to a spiritual seed 
the Lord will give a spiritual body, as our natural 
bodies spring from a natural seed. 
John speaks in the same strain, saying, “ We 
know not what we shall be, but we know that 
when He shall appear, we shall be like Him, for 
we shall see Him as He is.” 


David’s 
from presumptuous sins; let 
dominion over me. 
and I shall be innocent from the great trans- 
gression. 


to tempt the Lord of glory, so does he not cease 
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satisfied to leave the 


All then, we 


The Apostle 


it is well to remember 
prayer, “ Keep back thy servant also 
not them have 
Then shall I be upright, 


As to such questions, 


” (Ps. xix: 13). Again he pleads, “I 
have not exercised myself in things too high for 
me ;” for bow can poor finite creatures, whose 
life is but as a vapor, hope to fathom the coun- 
sels of eternity ? 

Like as the arch enemy perverted Scripture 


to wrest the intent and purpose of what is writ- 
ten, in order to wound the King’s servants. In 
how many tender souls, to whom in mercy the 
Lord has drawn nigh, and given them to see 
their sins, as seen in his light, in order that they 
might repent and flee to Him to be washed and 
forgiven ; yet hath Satan withstood the Lord 
and marred his work, by suggesting evil doc- 
trines and opinions with regard to God, striving 
to destroy the hope of his prisoner. He would 
pervert and misrepresent God’s true doctrine of 
election and predestination, as spoken of by the 
Apostle Paul. When thus buffeted, how good 
it is to know, that “the name of the Lord is a 
strong tower, the righteous runneth into it and 
is safe.” Cease from man and thy own thoughts, 
for in these the enemy can weary thee. Be silent 
before the Lord; as the soul thus draws nigh to 
God, the enemy ‘will flee before Him, and then 
mayest thou follow the Lord in the path of peace 
and quietude and confidence, in which He leads 
those who put their trust in Him. In his light 
and under his teaching, uncertainty and doubt 
will flee away as the morning mist before the 
sun, and thy feet will be led in a sure way, by 
the still waters of the river of life. 

Yet is the enemy jealous to see man thus pur- 
suing the path to glory, and time and again he 
meets him in the way, to beguile him therefrom. 
Where is the sainted pilgrim, who has finished 
his course with joy, but has had to pass through 
these trials of faith? Job said, “Thou makest 
me to possess the iniquities of my youth,” (Job 
xiii: 26), and David under the same provocation 
betook himself to prayer, saying, “ Remember 
not the sins of my youth.” (Ps. xxv: 7.) Job 
patiently endured, and at last could say, “ I have 
heard of thee by the hearing of the ear, but now 
mine eye seeth thee,” and David strong in faith, 
could say, “ Though mine enemies compass me 
about like bees, yet in the name of the Lord 
will I destroy them.” These, like Abraham and 
Paul, sought and received grace sufficient to 
overcome, giving to God all the glory. And as 


all these worthies did, 
amongst us do; fur God’s 
Lord change not,” 
and ye shall find.” 
groan, uttered in the spirit of God’s afflicted and 
oppressed children, is as surely heard by the 
omniscient Lord, as the loudest songs of the 
angels and archangels around his throne. 


91 


so may the least one 
promise is, “I, the 
and Christ assures us,” Seek 
The least sigh, or cry, or 


Oh, then, dear fellow-pilgrims, let us walk in 


the Spirit, as we live in the Spirit, “for, since 
the beginning of the world, men have not heard 
nor perceived by the ear, neither hath the eye 
seen, O God, beside thee, what God hath pre- 
pared for him that waiteth for Him.” 


But as the apostle says, and there are those 


now in the church who by sweet experience 
know, God doth reveal by his Spirit to those 
who love Him, a precious foretaste of those good 
and heavenly things. 
in the Spirit, we shall prove the truth of the 
poet’s words, “ Prayer is the Christian’s vital 
air,” for as Jesus taught, “ Men ought always to 
pray and not to faint.” 
ceasing.” 
attain to a state in mortality wherein they need 
not pray, for none can climb the way, much less 
enter the pearl gates of heaven, without Divine 
help, and though our Heavenly Father full 
well knoweth our every need before we ask 


If then, we live and walk 


Again “ Pray without 
Neither do the Lord’s children ever 


Him, yet doth He breathe into our souls a sense 


of that need, that we may know and trust Him, 
and ask that we may receive, that our joy may 
be full; for the answer given assures us that the 


Lord heareth us, and owns us as his children. 
To apostles, rich in spiritual gifts, the Lord 
commanded, “ Watch and pray, that ye enter 
not into temptation,” (Matt. xxvi: 41), and of 
all others He told them, “ What I say unto you 
I say unto all, Watch.” He, then, whom Satan 
hath so blinded as to make him believe that for 
himself, he need not pray, is seen by those who 
walk in Christ’s light to be thrust into one of 
the enemy’s darkest dungeons; for unless this 
shackle be broken by Divine power, the poor, 
deluded man will assuredly perish there. 

But to the humble, praying believer, there 
will come a time when his Lord, for whom he 
hath patiently awaited, will come, to receive 
him into his kingdom above, wherein prayer 
shall be changed to an everlasting anthem of 
praise. 

Another of such queries, whose name is legion, 
at one time threatened to disrupt the Methodist 
body. It had its origin in the misapplication 
of the word person, as applied to the Deity. To 
Christ Jesus as a man, such a term may be al- 
lowable, but it is not allowable to apply such a 
word, carrying inherently in itself the idea of 
individuality, to the Father, Son and Holy 
Spirit, which three the inspired writers emphati- 
cally affirm are one. It seemed good to the 
Lord, when He moved the inspired penman to 
write that part of the Holy Scriptures, usually 
known as the New Testament, to avoid the use 
of such a misleading term, one so prolific of 
error. No truth did God more clearly im- 
press on the pages of the law than this one— 
that there is but one true, living God, man’s 
Creator and Redeemer; and though the Jews 
believed in the appearance of the “Angel of 
the Covenant,” who appeared to Abraham, and 
to Jacob, and to Moses, in the burning bush, 
and that their fathers had told them how that 
the “Angel of God’s presence” was with them 
in the wilderness, and went before them to dis- 
comfit their enemies, when they entered the 
promised land, yea, though the prophet Malachi 
had foretold that “the Lord whom ye seek, even 
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For “ THE FRIEND.” 
Qn Literature and some Involved Responsi- 
bilities. 

When Jerry McAuley was but nineteen years 
of age, after an early career in crime as a river- 
thief, prize-fighter, and (as he himself said) an 
adept in “all sorts of wickedness,” he was finally 
arrested and committed to Sing ‘Sing prison for 
fifteen years at hard labor. He was put to carpet 
weaving, learnt to read and write, and having 
experience of some good i impressions, would daily 


the messenger or ‘Angel’ of the covenant, whom 
ye delight i “4 shall suddenly come to his temple,” 
(Mal. iii: 1), and though when he did indeed 
come in the person of Jesus Christ, heralded by 
Gabriel, and proclaimed by an innumerable 
company of angels, witnessed to by mighty 
miracles and voices from on High, yet were 
their ears closed, and their hearts hardened, 
that they could not see in Him, the Lord their | 
God. But there were found among them those 
true children of Abraham, whose hearts the 










Lord by his grace had tendered, and opened | say a prayer—the “ Lord’s prayer’ * aiaaill from a 
their eyes, who walking in the Spirit, beheld in | feeling that it was right to say it.” ““Then,” he 


Jesus, “God manifest in the flesh,’ and who 
withheld not from Him that Divine worship, 
which to God alone is due. He himself testified 
that He was in glory with the Father before the 
world was, that He came from the Father and 
went thither again. 

The writer himself was once running before 
the northeast trade-wind, when, whilst the crew 
were busy on deck, all unseen the squall burst 
over the ship, when sails were torn to ribbons, 
and blocks and rigging thrown down in a tangle. 
The officer on watch — an experienced seaman, 
too, received a sharp reprimand for not being 
on the lookout. And shall not we deserve the 
same if on the voyage of life, in our frail craft, 
and enemies lurking around, after being again 
and again warned to“ Watch and pray always, 
we should be found neglecting this pressing com- 
mand of our great Captain ? 

Let us watch, then, the pointing of his finger, 
as the mariner watches his compass and his 
weather-glass, and let our prayer be as the an- 
swering of the helm to the guidings of his Holy 
hand; so shall we be ever ready to meet every 
storm that bursts upon us, and safely ride the 
heaving billows, and at last, through mercy, 
shall anchor in the quiet haven of eternal rest. 


W. W. B. 


oro 


says, ‘I got cheap novels and read, to pass 
away the time. I read many and many of them. 

It was all the recreation I had, and diverted my 
mind from my dreary surroundings. I was sup- 
plied with them constantly, and, in consequence, 
my head was filled with low and wicked thoughts. 
I took a fancy, from some of the remarkable 
stories I read, that I might by some good for- 
tune by and by effect my escape from the prison, 
and then my heart would fill up with murder. 
ous intentions toward the man who put me in.” 

Providentially, a man who had been a confed- 
erate with him in crime, Orville Gardiner, but 
who, by God’s great grace, had been convicted 
of his ill deeds, had witnessed forgiveness and 
entered upon a new life, visited the penitentiary, 
and, publicly speaking to the prisoners, Jerry 
Me Auley was reached, and took to reading the 
Bible instead of cehap novels. He found he 
must give up looking to the priest, but go direct 
to the Lord for pardon. The passage in which 
he speaks of his conversion, after a night of 
prayer, is instructive and stimulating: 

“ All at once it seemed as if something super- 
natural was in my room. I was afraid to open 
my eyes. I was in an agony, and the sweat 
rolled off my face in great drops. Oh, how I 
longed for God’s merey! Just then, in the very 
height of my distress, it seemed as if a hand was 
laid upon my head, and these words came to 
me: ‘My son, thy sins, which are many, are 
forgiven.’ I do not know if I heard a voice, yet 
the words were distinctly spoken to my soul. 
Oh, the precious Christ! how plainly I saw 
Him, lifted on the cross for my sins! What a 
thrill went through me. I jumped from my 
knees; I paced up and down my cell. A heavy- 
enly light seemed to fill it; a softness and a 
perfume like the fragrance of sweetest iene, 
I did not know if I was living or not. I clapped 
my hands and shouted, ‘ Praise God! Praise 
God!’ 

“One of the guards was passing along the 
corridor, and called out, ‘What’s the matter? 
‘I’ve found Christ,’ I answered, ‘ my sins are all 
forgiven. Glory to God! He took out a paper 
from his pocket and wrote the number of my 
cell, and threatened to report me in the morn- 
ing. But I did’nt care for that. My soul was 
all taken up with my great joy. But the next 
morning nothing happened to me, and I think 
the Lord made him forget it. What a night 
that we I shall surely never forget the time 
when a Lord appeared as my gracious De- 
liverer from sin.” Eventually, Jerry was re- 
leased from prison by pardon from the Gov- 
ernor, on account of good behavior, after he 
had served about half the time for which he 
had been committed. He had the misfortune 
to be directed to a beer saloon by a friend (so 
called) as a place to board, lager beer being 
then a newly introduced drink and said to be 
wholesome and quite harmless. It proved, how- 
ever, to be a means for dragging Jerry back 
into his old ways of exceeding wickedness. His 


Property derives its value from men. A 
million acres of land without a man is not worth 
a penny, but when men come to dwell on, and 
till, and occupy the soil, then it has value; and 
the more men there are, the more valuable the 
land becomes, provided they are the right kind 
of men. So money, gold, and gems, are of no 
value until they are made valuable by men. 
The mountains may be full of them, and no one 
be the richer. A man on a desert island, with 
nothing but gold, would starve and perish. 

Things depend for their value on the charac- 
ter of the men around them. A cargo of gold 
in the presence of a gang of pirates, would be 
worth nothing—the more of it a man had, the 
worse off he would be, and the greater trouble 
he would bein. A palace is of little value in 
the presence of a howling, hooting mob; the 
larger the man’s house is the more likely it is to 
be stormed and looted. 

All value rests on a basis of humanity and 
morality. Let a country be given over to vice 
and violence, and immediately taxes increase, 

values diminish, peaceable people depart, and 
ruin follows. There are vast tracts of fertile 
soil in the East that are utterly worthless, be- 

vause there is no security for life and property : 
roving bands of plunderers traverse the land, 
and plunder the fruits of the toiler’s labor, cruel 
extortioners and rapacious tax-gatherers devour 
everything, until the inhabitant fears to plough, 
or plant, or sow, and the land becomes desolate. 
All countries which lack the basis of righteous- 
ness and moral principle, become bad countries 
to live in, and good countries to move away 
from.—Armory. 


gracious visitation of God’s 


ence with her, 
home. 
of careful home training. 
events which came later, remembrance is had 
of her speaking of the sorrow she felt because 
of her son’s 
which found encouragement in his father’s ex- 
ample. 
young man conducted himself when on trial 
for his life, 


acter. 


effectual recovery therefrom and subsequent use- 
ful life, it is not my present purpose to follow. 


I have considered, in connection with the 
love which came to 


Jerry McAuley in Sing Sing prison, the case of 


a young inmate, who suffered there a few months 
ago the penalty of death for the crime of wife- 
murder. 
His mother, of whom we heard so much during 
many months as seeking to s 
son, had been a writer, under the name of “ Hope 
Ledyard 


Allusion is made to Carlyle Harris, 
ave the life of her 


,” for the Illustrated Christian Weekly. 
I had had (before her great trouble) correspond- 
and she had been twice at my 
The favorite theme of her pen was that 
In view of the tragic 


liking for the stage, a predilection 
The dramatic manner in which the 


gave occasion for remark in the 
daily press, and would seem to indicate that the 
tragic theatre had left its stamp upon his char- 
In speaking upon the subject of novel 
reading, the mother had referred to the deleteri- 


ous effect of a large proportion of fiction, particu- 


larly remarking on the pernicious results of the 
love recitals, which convey very harmful teach- 
ing about life and duty. How lamentably was 
her own home’s happiness wrecked because of 
loose views upon love and the marital relation ! 

It has been the lot of the writer of this, within 
a short time, to address by letter, a body of 
women (the Women’s Christian Temperance 
Union, of West Chester, Pa.,) upon the subject 
of the unusual local prevalence of certain hein- 
ous crimes, advising against a looking toward 
the extension of the ‘capital penalty which many 
are clamoring for, and calling attention to the 
agency of the demoralizing in literature and 
pictorial representations (largely unrepressed by 
the State), in inciting to crime. This memorial 
concludes: “ The State has stringent laws against 
the manufacture and against the sale of immoral 
literature and pictures; but a thousand of such 
pages and such pictures go free and do their 
deadly work, where not more than one is sup- 
pressed. It becomes a pertinent question, there- 
fore, whether we ought not to put away this 
wickedness before we begin to talk of enlarging 
the field for the infliction of the death penalty. 
The manufacturers of, and the dealers in so- 

called ‘blood and thunder literature, need to 
be stood in the felon’s cell, right alongside of 
the thieves and the murderers they have. helped 
to make; the printers and the purveyors of in- 
decency in the same manner should be banished 
from the society that they have so grossly out- 
raged, to the same separated sort of habitation 
as that which holds the overt outrager of female 
virtue.” 

I may add, as lately and pointedly illustrative 
of the foregoing (1) the case of two boys, in 
Philadelphia, who stole a considerable sum of 
money from their parents, liberally invested in 
dime novels and theatre tickets, and straight- 
way proceeded to carry into practice the lessons 
they had learnt, by enacting the réle of high- 
waymen, shooting to the right and left, and 
“holding up” whoever crossed their path, On 
account of their youthfulness, they were sent to 
the city’s House of Refuge at Glen Mills, in- 
stead of to prison. (2) On the other hand, I 
read but yesterday that the New York publisher 
who is among the foremost in the manufacture 
of crime-inciting literature for the young, and 
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who is the owner of one of the finest steam- 
yachts in the world, had just purchased a second 
expensive vessel, having a superior record for 
swiftness. So we find this man and his acquisi- 
tions made great account of in the world, while 
the misdemeanants and felons that he and such 
as he so industriously help to make, are sent to 
the reformatories, houses of refuge, and prisons, 
or meet with violent and ignoble deaths. 

Lately, I read a stirring recommendation to 
young people, intellectually disposed, to give 
attention to literature—to writing for the public 
—as a satisfying employ. But such writing has 
its serious responsibilities. These are pathetically 
alluded to in the biographical account of Mar- 
garet Davidson, prefaced to the latter’s “ Poeti- 
cal Remains.” Margaret, the (younger) sister 
of Lueretia, born in 1823, died of consumption 
in 1838, (near Sing-Sing, whither she had been 
removed), at the early age of fifteen years and 
eight months. “It was a source of regret,” says 
the narrative, “that so much of her time had 
been spent in light reading, and that her writ- 
ings had not been of a more decidedly religious 
character. She lamented that she had not 
chosen scriptural subjects for the exercise of 
her poetical talent, and said, ‘Mamma, should 
God spare my life, my time and talents shall 
for the future be devoted to a higher and holier 
end.’ She felt that she had trifled with the 
gifts of Providence [she had felt a craving to 
make a name of celebrity in the world], and 
her self-condemnation and grief were truly af- 
fecting, ‘And must I die so young? My career 
of usefulness hardly commenced ? Oh, mother, 
how sadly have I trifled with the gifts of heaven.’ ” 
After the tumult of her feelings had subsided, 
she added, “ Oh, my mother, I have been reflect- 
ing much of late upon this sad waste of intel- 
lect, and had marked out for myself a career of 
usefulness, which, should God spare my life—” 
Here her emotion became too powerful to per- 
mit her to proceed. Her spirit seemed chastened 
and purified as theend drew near. Her last piece, 
with the exception of a fragment of four lines, 
was one “To My Mother,” from which the fol- 
lowing is taken : 


“The torch of earthly hope burns dim, 


And Fancy spreads her wings no more ; 
And oh, how vain and trivial seem 

The pleasures that I prized before. 

My soul, with trembling steps and slow, 
Is struggling on through doubt and strife ; 
Oh, may it prove, as time rolls on, 

The pathway to eternal life— 

Then, when my cares and fears are o’er, 
I’}] sing to thee as in days of yore.” 


Jostan W. Lees. 


—____—_—»2e 


“Mysetr aud wife dined at Youngsbury. 
After dinner I had some discourse with David 
Barclay concerning that excellent man and skil- 
ful minister of Christ, his grandfather, and the 
elaborate Apology he wrote for the true Chris- 
tian Divinity; his memory I much esteem, for 
the evangelical testimonies contained in that 
work, and the distinctions between Calvinistical 
and Pelagian errors. May no one professing 
with us forsake ‘the Fountain of living waters’ 
who thus speaketh, ‘If any man thirst, let him 
come unto me and drink and turn not aside to 
the corruptive channels of carnal reason or 
creaturely power; for if so, ‘ the strong shall be 
as tow, and the maker of it as a spark,’ when 
the Lord shall shake terribly the earth, and 
exalt his only begotten Son as the refuge of the 
poor and ‘stronghold of the daughter of Zion.’” 
—Extract from Samuel Seott's Diary. 
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THE COCOA NOT. 
BY W. P. THOMPSON. 


Once a nut with fibre coated, 

Down a mighty river floated 
To the deep blue sea; 

And as he the land was leaving 

Piteously he fell a grieving, 
Crying—“Ah! poor me! 


“Once I hoped, in happier hour, 
Nursed by sun and tropic shower, 
To have sprouted free ; 
And in lofty sylvan beauty 
Well and nobly done my duty 
As a fruitful tree. 


“ Now, alas! my days are ending ! 
O’er a boundless ocean wending 
I shall soon decay ; 
While the strong rough coats around me, 
In which nature firmly bound me, 
But prolong the day.” 


Thus he floated on in sorrow, 
Ever fearing ere the morrow 
He should sink and die; 
Till the waves of ocean beating 
O’er a coral reef, retreating, 
Left him high and dry. 


There a stately palm tree growing, 

All around him freely sowing 
Far and wide his fruit, 

He the coral island planted, 

And his brightest dreams were granted 
As his race took root. 


When our best laid plans are broken, 
Oft we take it as a token 
Of impending woe; 
When perhaps that very hour 
God will in his sovereign power 
Greater gifts bestow. 
— British Friend. 
os 
SELECTED. 


THE LAST EVE OF SUMMER. 
BY JOHN G. WHITTIER. 


Summer’s last sun nigh unto setting shines 
Through yon columnar pines, 

And on the deepening shadows of the lawn 
Its golden lines are drawn. 


Dreaming of long-gone summer days like this, 
Feeling the wind’s soft kiss, 

Grateful and glad that failing ear and sight 
Have still their old delight. 


I sit alone, and watch the warm, sweet day 
Lapse tenderly away ; 

And wistful, with a feeling of forecast, 
I ask, “Is this the last ?” 


“ Will nevermore for me the seasons run 
Their round, and will the sun 
Of ardent summers, yet to come forget 
For me to rise and set ?” 


Thou should’st be here, or I should be with thee 


Wherever thou may'st be, 


Lips mute, hands clasped, in silences of speech 


Each answering unto each. 


For this still hour, this sense of mystery far 
Beyond the evening star, 

No words outworn suffice on lip or scroll ; 
The soul would fain with soul 


Wait, while these few swift-passing days fulfil 
The wise-disposing Will, 

And in the evening, as at morning, trust 
The All-Merciful and Just. 


The solemn joy that soul-communion feels 
Immortal life reveals ; 

And human love, its prophecy and sign, 
Interprets love divine. 


Come then, in thought, if that alone may be, 
O friend! and bring with thee 

Thy calm assurance of transcendent spheres, 
And the Eternal Years. 
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For “THE FRIEND.’ 


A Ride Along the New Jersey Coast. 


On the ninth of Ninth Month I accompanied 
a kind friend on a ride of twenty-five or thirty 
miles along the coast, north of Absecom. A short 
distance from that town, a low piece of meadow 
comes in from the outer marsh; and the salt 
water here favors the growth of several of those 
plants that love the neighborhood of the sea. 
One of the most interesting of these was a plant 
with small heads of flowers of a peculiar grayish 
blue color—the Eryngium Virginianum. 

The Sneeze- Weed ( Helenium autumnale) was 
still more conspicuous, with its large yellow 
heads of flowers. The rays of these are wedge- 
shaped, at the broadened summits are cleft into 
three or five divisions, and are reflexed or bent 
backward. The heads are sprinkled with aro- 
matic resinous globules, to which may be owing 
the property they possess of promoting sneezing 
when drawn into the nostrils. 

Quite abundant among the grass was the 
Starry Centaury (Sabbatia stellaris), a slender, 
loosely-branching plant, with rather conspicuous 
rose-purple flowers. 

During the day we saw a considerable quan- 
tity of the Lickseed Sunflower ( Coreopsis tricho- 
sperma). The plant has finely divided leaves. 

t grows in wet places, is much branched and 
bears a number of large flowers, of a rich golden- 
yellow color. The flower bears a considerable 
resemblance to that of the larger Bur-Marigold, 
or Beggar-Ticks (Bidens chrysanthemoides). In- 
deed the two genera of Coreopsis and Bidens 
seem nearly related. In the Bidens, the seed- 
vessel is crowned with two awns, which are 
armed with teeth pointing backward, so that 
while it is easy for them to penetrate the cloth- 
ing of those who walk amid the plants, it is more 
difficult to withdraw them. The seed of the 
Coreopsis is also armed with two awns, but these 
awns are not furnished with barbs. 

An interesting part of our ride was over the 
Mullica River, and the broad meadows which 
border it. From these marshes enormous quan- 
tities of salt hay are annually taken. Much of 
this is used for packing purposes, but some of it 
is eaten by domestic animals. As we were 
riding along the causeway, the keen eyes of my 
companion discovered the purple flowers of a 
low plant almost hidden in the grass. It proved 
to be the Sea-side Gerardia ( Gerardia maritima), 
which lives in salt marshes. It is only a few 
inches in height, and the leaves, as is the case 
with many other maritime plants, are fleshy. 

We saw abundance of another species of pur- 
ple Gerardia, with slender branching stems and 
very narrow leaves (G. purpurea). Some of the 
Gerardias are yellow-flowered. All of them are 
beautiful, and many of them very showy from 
the abundance of the bloom, which very readily 
falls off when disturbed. They would seem to be 
well worthy of a place among the ornaments of 
our flower gardens, but they will not bear trans- 
planting, it is supposed because they are para- 
sitic on the roots of other plants. 

Gray describes eleven species of the genus. 
Of one of these (G@. Auriculata) Dr. Darlington 
remarks, that “though frequent in the western 
country, it is extremely rare east of the Alle- 
gheny Mountains; and it is remarkable for 
making a transient appearance at long intervals. 
A single specimen was found near West Chester, 
Chester Co., Pa., in 1816, and it was often but 
fruitlessly sought for afterwards until the year 
1827, when it was detected in considerable 
quantity among the stubble of a wheat field. A 
few plants were observed near the same place 
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the following year; but since that, not a vestige 
of it has been seen. Mr. Schweinitz informed 
me it appeared in a similar manner near Nazar- 
eth, Pa., in 1823.” 

We found many varieties of plants not enu- 
merated here, and it was an interesting and suc- 
cessful trip. J. W. 


— > 


Clergy and Laity. 


[ We copy from the Australian Friend the fol- 
lowing editorial, which seems to us to be a clear 
and forcible statement of sound doctrine on this 
subject.—Ep. ] 


“The unscriptural distinction between clergy 
and laity is the basis of all sacerdotal machinery,” 
so writes a recent correspondent of The Christian. 
It is also true that the institution of a separate 
clergy and that of the sacraments form essen- 
tially one system. “The claim to be clergy is a 
claim to be priests. No portion of God’s people 
can exclusively claim to be his heritage, his 
clergy, any more than they can claim to be his 
priests.” To the unbiassed mind intent on ac- 
¢epting the principles of Christ and of his Apos- 
tles, the distinction of clergy and laity is so 
manifestly unscriptural, so directly contrary to 
such teaching, that it may well be looked upon 
as surprising that among evangelical Christians 
deeply concerned about the spread of sacerdotal- 
ism and sacramentarianism, the foundation of it 
all is accepted almost without protest. 

Alas, the false distinction is in itself so grati- 
fying to the members of the clerical class of any 
denomination which accepts or permits the dis- 
tinction, it is so consonant with human nature 
to pose as “lords over God’s heritage,” to be 
above “the common people,” to be authorized 
to administer the communion (as though any 
man could administer communion) and ordained 
to “perform” Divine worship, that we find little 
disposition anywhere to go to the root of the 
matter and abandon the unscriptural distine- 
tion. 

The love of position and power, of authority 
and influence, is too attractive for the clerical 
class, and the “laity” as a rule accept their 
lower and undefined position as if it was their 
natural and inevitable lot. The results are evi- 
dent, there are two classes of Christians, a higher 
and a lower, and two standards of morality, the 
one supposed to be required of the higher, the 
other to suffice for the lower. The members of 
the dominant class become the religious func- 
tionaries whose exclusive business it is to per- 
form all the offices of religion on behalf and in- 
stead of the so-called laity. The clergy are to 
be the sole providers of what the laity are to 
receive; and without the clergy the laity are 
helpless. 

We should ever bear in mind the earnest 
words of Christ when speaking to the multitudes 
and to his disciples, He warned them of those 
who “loved the chief places at feasts, and the 


chief seats in the synagogue, and to be called of 


men Rabbi. But be not ye called Rabbi: for 
one is your teacher, and all ye are brethren.” 
This settles the question of clergy and laity. It 
is directly contrary to Christ’s own teaching. 
And we may add, this is precisely the message 
which George Fox had to proclaim to all people 
everywhere: “Sit underChrist your free teacher, 

and the power of the Word of life.’ The dis- 
tinction of clergy and laity being utterly opposed 
to the letter and spirit of New Testament teach- 
ing we may well inquire, how did it come? It 


came from the pride and conceit, and desire of 


superiority of the natural man. Its incipient 


history is thus given in Chambers’ 
clopeedia: 


and is found in Clement of Alexandria, 


to tell. 
people, the outsiders; and to the laity, all wo- 
men, whatever their spiritual attainments or 
qualifications may be, are consigned, by the de- 
cision of the clerical caste itself. 
ministry, distinct from, and above the brethren, 
and despising honest labor, is so palpably op- 
posed to the true Christian idea, that one knows 
not where to look for a defence of it. 
grown into an almost universal acceptance and 


New Ency- 


“The use of the term clergy is very ancient, 
and 
Tertullian, and appears to have gr radually be- 


come prevalent as the ministers of religion more 
and more exclusively, instead of the members of 
the Christian Church generally, began to be re- 
garded as God’s heritage and priesthood. 
ascription to the ‘clergy’ of a place in the Chris- 
tian Church similar to that of the priests and 
Levites in the 
rights and privileges, occurs as early as Clement 
of Rome. 
which this distinetion is founded, is that of an 
indelible or almost indelible character derived 
from ordination, so that a renunciation of the 
clerical office is either viewed as an impossibility, 
or a sort of apostacy.” 


The 


Jewish Church, with peculiar 


In harmony with the notions on 


Of the “ laity,” the Encyclopeedia has nothing 
They are only the residue, the common 


A separated 


It has 


use, on no other basis than the will and gratifi- 


cation and emolument of the self-elected, separ- 
ated class. 


The exaltation of a clergy, and its results, has 


vitiated in the minds of the professing Christian 


nations, the real and true idea of Christianity. 


Christianity has too generally become in public 
estimation, the professional business of a sacer- 
dotal class, and the embodiment of its own theo- 


logical dogmas. There is sad and abundant 
evidence, that the mass of mankind at present, 


despise and reject the Christianity so presented 


to them, without going to the New Testament 
to learn what the religion of Christ really is. 
The religion inculeated by Him who said, “learn 
of Me for I am meek and lowly of heart.” Hu- 
mility is the crowning virtue of the true Chris- 
tian minister. Who, conscious that his ministry 
is a gift, occupies with it, solely for the good of 
others, and in the constraining power of the love 
of Christ. 

At present it belongs to our numerically small 
branch of the Christian Church almost exclu- 
sively to reject any such distinction as clergy 
and laity. Our existence as a distinct religious 
people is bound up with this testimony :—that 
“One is our Master even Christ, and all we are 
brethren.” Everything else we profess is in- 
volved in the rejection of a professional ministry, 
and its professional theology. We want no 
“Pastor” to rule the congregation, and to act 
the clergy-man. We will “esteem them very 
highly in love for their work’s sake,” who as 
servants of Christ, give evidence of their right 
call to ministerial service, without respect to age 
or sex; but we will not exalt any to a profg- 
sional caste, or confer additional power or au- 
thority upon a minister because he is “ recorded.” 
The true Gospel minister and his standing, is 
faithfully portray ed by R. Barclay as follows : 

“The ministry and ministers we plead for are 
such as are immediately called and sent forth 
by Christ and his Spirit into the work of the 
ministry. 

The ministers we plead for are such as are 
actuated and led by God’s Spirit and by the 
power and operation of his Grace in their 
hearts. 


The ministers we plead for are such as act, 
move and labor in the work of the ministry, 
not from their own natural strength and ability, 
but as they are actuated, moved, supported, as- 
sisted and influenced by the Spirit of God, and 
minister according to the gift received, as good 
stewards of the manifold grace of God. 

The ministers we plead for are such as having 
freely received, freely give; who seek no man’s 
goods but seek them, and the salvation of their 
souls ; whose hands supply their own necessities, 
working honestly for bread to themselves and 
their families. And if at any time they be 
called of God, so as the work of the Lord hinder 
them from the t use of their trades, take what is 
freely given them by such to whom they have 
communicated spirituals ; and having food and 
raiment are therewith content. 

In a word we are for a holy, spiritual, pure 
and living ministry, where the ministers are both 
called, qualified and ordered, actuated and in- 
fluenced in all the steps of their ministry by the 
Spirit of God; which being wanting, we judge 
they cease to be ministers of Christ.” 





Natural History, Science, etc. 

Borax — was first discovered in the United 
States in the water of a spring in California. 
Its existence in the marsh of Death Valley, 
California, was found out by a man named 
Aaron Winters, who in the year 1880 was liv- 
ing “with his wife, Rosie, in a valley known as 
Ash Meadows, just east of Death Valley. The 
name of the valley came from some stunted ash 
brush that once grew there. It was habitable 
for a family or two, because a little bunch-grass 
grew there, on which a few cattle could feed ; 
there were mesquite trees within twenty-five or 
thirty miles sufficient to supply an abundance 
of mesquite beans, which serve the Arabs in 
place of flour—and, more important than all the 
rest, there was a flowing spring of good water. 
C. M. Plumb, who visited it at the time, has 
preserved the following description of this odd 
frontier home of Aaron Winters. 

“Close against the hill, one side half hewn 
out of the rock, stood a low stone building, with 
a tule-thatched roof. The single room within 
was about fifteen feet square. In front was a 
canvas-covered addition of about the same size. 
The earth, somewhat cleared of broken rock 
originally there, served as a floor for both rooms. 
There was a door to the stone structure, and 
directly opposite this was a fire-place, while a 
cook-stove stood on a projecting rock at one 
side of it. At the right was a bed, and at the 
foot of the bed a few shelves for dishes. A cotton 
curtain was stretched over some clothing hang- 
ing on wooden pegs in the corner. 

“On the other side was the lady’s boudoir—a 
curiosity in its way. There was a window with a 
deep ledge there ; a newspaper with a towel cov- 
ered the ledge, in the centre of which wasastarch- 
box, supporting a small looking-glass. On each 
side of the mirror hung old brushes, badly worn 
bits of ribbon, and some other fixings for the 
hair. Handy by was a lamp-mat, lying on an- 
other box, and covered with bottles of ‘ Hogan’s 
Magnolia Balm,’ ‘Felton’s Gossamer for the 
Complexion, and Florida Water — all, alas, 
empty, but still cherished by the wife, a comely, 
delicate, Spanish-American woman with frail 
health, and little fitted for the privations of the 
desert. 

“The shelves about the room, and the rude 
mantel over the fire-place were spread with 
covers made of notched sheets of newspaper. 
Two rocking-chairs had little tidies on their 
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backs. The low, flat pillows were covered with 

illow-shams, and the bed itself with a tawny 
spread. In place of a library there were a number 
of copies of the Police Gazette. There was a 
flour-barrel against the wall, a small bag of rice 
near by, and two or three sacks of horse-feed in 
acorner. The sugar, coffee and tea were kept 
under the bed. 

“ The water of the spring ran down the hill, 
and formed a pool in front of the house, and here 
a number of ducks and chickens, with a pig and 
a big dog, formed a happy group, a group that 
rambled about the house as well as romped be- 
side the water of the spring. A few cattle grazed 
on the bunch-grass of the valley, that stretched 
away before the house, gray and desolate. 

“Tt was just two hundred miles across the 
desert from this home to the nearest settlement 
or railroad station. 

“One day, about the year 1880, a strolling 
prospector — one of the desert tramps — came 
along. He tarried over night at the Winters’ 
home, and told Winters a long story about the 
borax deposits up in Nevada, and what a great 
fortune awaited the man who could find more 
borax deposits. Winters was a shrewd fellow, 
and he asked many questions in a casual way, 
and said nothing in return. Among other things, 
the prospector told him that one could test a 
supposed deposit of borax by pouring certain 
chemicals over some of the stuff, and then firing 
the mixture. If it was borax the chemicals 
would burn with a green flame. 

“When his guest had gone, Winters made 
haste to get chemicals. He had been in Death 
Valley more than once, had seen stuff there that 
answered the description of Nevada borax, and 
he was going to see what the Death Valley marsh 
held. 

“He took his wife with him, not only when 
he went after his chemicals, but when he went 
prospecting in Death Valley. That was due to 
one of his peculiar characteristics. It happens 
sometimes that a long spell of rainy weather 
prevails over the desert in the spring of the 
year. When the rain at last clears off, and the 
warm sun comes out, countless millions of plants 
spring up from the dust and sand, and the arid 
waste becomes one vast carpet of fragrant flow- 
ers. Aaron Winters was like the desert he lived 
on. His character was an arid waste in most 
respects, but he loved his wife. 

“Going over to Death Valley, the strange 
couple camped on Furnace Creek, and going 
down into the marsh, gathered a small quantity 
of the most likely looking deposit they could 
find, Winters talking all the while, and teeter- 
ing and wabbling about, as was his habit when 
excited. Then they went back to camp and had 
supper, for the fire-test could not be made by 
daylight. 

“ At last the sun went down, and the flaming 
colors in the Western sky faded and darkened, 
until the shadows in the gorge of Funeral Moun- 
tain, where Winters was camped, became abso- 
lutely black. By the faint glow of a few dying 
coals, Winters and his wife sat down on the 
sand, put a saucer of the material on the rock 
between them, poured the chemicals and alcohol 
over it, and then Winters scratched a match to 
fire the mixture. How would it burn? 

“For years they had lived as the Piutes live 
on the desert. Not only had the wife to do 
without the little luxuries and comforts dear to 
a woman’s heart, they had both lived on mesquite 
beans and chahwallas when the flour and bacon 
were gone. They had even gone hungry for 
lack of either. Would the match change all 


that? Winters held the blaze to the mixture in 
the saucer with a trembling hand, and then 
shouted at the top of his voice, ‘She burns green, 
Rosie! We're rich!’ 

“They had found borax. William T. Cole- 
man, noted as the leader of the San Francisco 
Vigilance Committee, and in other ways as well, 
was then a borax magnate. So was F. M. Smith. 
Soon after the news that it had burned green 
had reached San Francisco two agents were sent 
by the firm of Coleman and Smith to the rude 
home in Ash Meadows. They found Winters, 
a tough-fibred man, short in stature, stout in 
frame, dark-haired, and with a full, florid face, 
past sixty years of age, but well preserved—in 
fact, in every way a rugged frontiersman. He 
was slow of speech, somewhat reserved and un- 
approachable in manner, but a hearty, square 
man, bluff, brave and generous. When it was 
understood that the newcomers were there for 
business, Rosie got a bag of pine nuts some- 
where in the camp, and while cracking and eat- 
ing these around the camp-fire the bargain was 
made. The deposif brought twenty thousand 
dollars. 





Items. 


Western Yearly Meeting, | Conservative], convened 
on Sixth-day, Ninth Month 8th, with about the 
usual number in attendance, and several members 
of other Yearly Meetings. Epistles from all the 
Yearly Meetings in correspondence with it, except 
that from Kansas, which arrived in the course of 
the meeting, were read, and a committee appointed 
to prepare responses to them. 

The committee appointed last year, relative to a 
change of the time of holding the Yearly Meeting, 
made a report, recommending that the time of open- 
ing be changed, to commence with a Meeting for 
Worship on the first First-day in Tenth Month; 
the Meeting for Sufferings and Meeting of Ministers 
and Elders on the Seventh-day preceding. The 
report was adopted, and the change made accord- 
ingly. The representatives proposed the names of 
Albert Maxwell for Clerk, and Abel H. Blackburn 
for assistant, and they were appointed to the ser- 
vice. 

Two meetings for worship were held on First- 
day—one in the forenoon, and one in the afternoon 
—both largely attended and Divinely favored. 

In the consideration of the state of Society, the 
deficiencies noticed in the answers to the Queries, 
introduced the meeting into a deep concern for the 
welfare of its members, which resulted in the ap- 
pointment of a joint committee of men and women 
Friends, to visit subordinate meetings, families 
and individuals, as way may open; also giving 
them power to appoint meetings in places where 
there are members, but no established meetings. 

The committee on education made a report of its 
action the past year. Three schools were taught 
within our limits. There are eighty-six children 
of school age, forty-one of whom attended Friends’ 
schools the past year. One hundred dollars was 
appropriated for the use of the committee for the 
coming year. 

The last session for Discipline met at 9 A. M. on 
Fourth-day, the 13th, when the business was fin- 
ished up, and after a brief recess the meeting for 
worship convened at eleven o’clock, and was a 
season of favor, and the meeting concluded; while 
feelings of thankfulness for the owning presence 
of the Most High in all the sittings of the meeting, 
pervaded the hearts of the members. 

censeniaiasiiiiieatininicsainie 

A sutp was battling with a terrible storm at 
sea ; and such was the imminent danger that the 
captain had taken the helm into his own hands. 
A little boy, the captain’s son, was playing about 
the deck, apparently unconcerned ; and perceiv- 
ing him thus engaged, one of the passengers 
asked him, “Are you not afraid, my boy?” 
“No, sir,” said the child. “And why not?” 
was the interesting query. “ Because my father 





is at the wheel,” the boy replied. 
the spirit for us in troublous times—our Father 





“Ah! this is 


is at the wheel. God reigns, though clouds and 


darkness are about his habitation. To despond 


is to doubt his being, or his wisdom, or his 
power and love.” 
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At the Ohio Yearly Meeting of Ministers and 
Elders, Sixth-day morning, Ninth Month 22nd, 
Minutes were read for Samuel Emlen and com- 
panion, David J. Brown, of Philadelphia Yearly 
Meeting ; for Eliza H. Varney, of Canada, and 
Rhoda J. Mendenhall, of Western. Cyrus W. 
Harvey was also present. 

The Meeting for Sufferings met in the after- 
noon. A Committee was appointed by it to 
memorialize the Legislature against Capital 
Punishment and the sale of intoxicating liquors 
as a beverage. 

First-day was a fine day, and a large com- 
pany gathered. Both meetings were very quiet, 
orderly meetings, considering the large company 
assembled. 

The Yearly Meeting convened at ten o’clock, 
Seventh-day morning. The representatives were 
all present but two, who were prevented from 
attending by indisposition, one of whom came 
by Second day. The epistles from the Yearly 
Meetings with which we correspond were read, 
and a committee appointed to essay replies, 
and committee to settle with the Treasurer was 
appointed. The Minutes of Friends in attend- 
ance were read. 

Second-day, the Ministers and Elders met at 
eight o’clock, and the Yearly Meeting for Busi- 
ness at eleven o'clock. 

Barclay Smith and Wm. L. Ashton were re- 
appointed Clerks, and Jonathan Binns and Seth 
Shaw messengers to Women’s Meeting. The 
Queries and Answers were then read and perti- 
nent counsel extended by various Friends. It 
was cause of thankfulness that we could report 
clear of using spirituous liquors. A concern for 
more faithfulness in bringing up the children in 
the support of our testimony to plainness of 
speech, behavior and apparel was expressed ; 
also in regard to attending places of diversion. 

Fifth-day.—The meeting convened at nine 
o'clock. Samuel Emlen expressed a concern 
that when we separated to our several homes 
and resumed our avocations, we might cherish 
the good impressions made at this meeting. The 
committee to encourage primary school reported 
good done, and asked for $250 for next year. 
The report of the committee to settle with the 
Treasurer was read, and Robert H. Smith ap- 
pointed Treasurer. 

Very satisfactory epistles to other Yearly 
Meetings were read, and directed to be signed 
by the Clerk and forwarded. A Committee to 
print 1,200 copies of the Minutes was appointed, 
and the meeting closed in solemn quiet. 


In addition to the above account we learn 
that the Yearly Meeting was “ interesting, in- 
structive and harmonious,” and that the evening 
collections at the Boarding School, which our 
correspondent attended (three in number), “ were 
favored seasons.” 

One evening, a minister from another Yearly 
Meeting who was present, met a large number 
of the young people at the house of a Friend, 
and spoke to them “on Friends’ views as to the 
ordinances, &c., reviewing the changes made 
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from primitive Christianity, and showing how | 362; being 30 more than the previous week, and 1 more 
far short [of a return to the primitive condition than the corresponding week of 1892. Of the fore- 


Bs 7 : ee ; going, the sexes were equal in number: 43 died of 
of the Church] the present condition of the consumption ; 32 of eae the heart; 27 of pnen- 
Protestant Churches was. monia; 19 of marasmus; 15 of old age; 13 of inani- 
In the last sitting of the Yearly Meeting, a| tion; 13 of diphtheria; 12 of cholera infantum ; 12 of 


brief and impressive communication was deliy- | Bright’s disease ; 12 of casualties; 11 of cancer; 10 of 
ered on holding all our meetings in the power apoplexy; 10 of inflammation of the stomach and 
bowels and 10 of membranous croup. 
of God, “each one waiting for the Divine life.” 


to them. They had no food, but this was a matter of 
small consequence to them, as they knew that death 
or slavery awaited them should they fall into the 
hands of their enemies. 

During the battle eighteen of the Spaniards were 
killed and thirty-five wounded, including three offi- 
cers, whose injuries are serious. The Spanish artil- 
lery did great execution. The gunners at one time 
directed their fire upon a mosque and almost com- 
























































































































































































































































































































































Markets, &e.— U.S. 2’s, 98.100; 4’s, 1103 21114; | pletely destroyed it. Other buildings in the range of = 
Abigail Vail, of P hiladelphia, in the course currency 6's, 102 a 112. their fire were also destroyed. 
of a reli: gious visit to the families of Ohio Yearly Corton was quiet but firm on a basis of 8}4¢. per The Moors have since sued for peace and the Span- 
Meeting, was present and took part in the vocal pound for middling uplands. aie aes ish Government has despatched troops to recruit the — 
exercises; as did also James McLaughlin, of | _"®®P.—Winter bran, in bulk, spot, $16.50 a 17.26 ; | garrison at Melilla. . ‘ a 
Haddonfield, near Philadel phi * ade S Men- | Pring bran, in bulk, spot, $15.50 a 16.26. The Italia of Rome, which usually is authoritative 
: Fi : FLour.—Winter super, $2.00 a $2.15; do., extras, | in military affairs, says the Minister of War intends 
denhall, w hose home is in Miami County, Ohio, | $2.25 a $2.50; No. 2 winter family, $2.60 a $2.80; | to ask the Chamber for a large grant with which to 
is blind. Her services as a minister were ac- | Pennsylvania roller, straight, $3.00 a $3.30; Western | build fortifications in the Alps and Sardinia. 8 
ceptable. winter clear, $2.90 a $3.15; do. do., straight, $3.15 a The Diplomatic Corps at Rio gave President Peix- 
st $3.40; winter patent, $3.50 a $3.90; Minnesota, clear, | oto until the 8th inst. to show that he can give pro- 
, F ree si . 52.75 a $3. 25; do., straight, $3.50 a $3.90; do., patent, | tection to foreign residents in that city or declare that 
South Carolina Sufferers— he editor has re- | $4.00 a $4.25; ; do., favorite brands, higher. Rye flour | he is pow erless todoso. If he declares he cannot } 
ceived since last report, $10.25 for this fund, | was in small supply and steady at $2.95 per barrel for | protect them the men from the foreign war ships in 
making the whole amount $82.25. choice Pennsylvania. Buckwheat flour was quiet and | the harbor will preserve order in Rio. 
ss weak at $2.75 a 3.00 per 100 pounds for new. SP ee 
ae a Grain.—No. 2 red wheat, 684 a 683 cts. NOTICES. 
: et ee . No. 2 mixed corn, 47} a 48 cts. Westrown BoarpinG Scnoot.—The General Com- 
Unitep Srates.—Secretary Gresham, @n the 5th No. 2 white oats, 36} a 36] cts. mittee meet in Philadelphia on the 20th instant, at 
inst, received a dispatch from the Secretary of the Beer CatrLe.—Extra, 5jc.g@ good, 43 a 5c.; me-| 4] 4. x 
United States Legation in the Argentine Republic, | dium, 4% a 43c ; inferior, 4 a 4{c. ; common, 3$ a 3fc.| The Committee on Instruction meet the same day, - 
stating that the revolution is ended and the country SHEEP AND LAmsBs.—Extra, 4} a 44 C. ; good, 33 a] at 9 a. M. ; aa 
is in a state of peace. de.; medium, 3} a 3$c.; common, 2} a: oe culls, lg a Wn. Evans. Clerk. q 
The Mexican boundary dispute, caused by changes | 2c.; lambs, 3 a 5}e. Tenth Mo.. 1893 : W 
in the channel of the Rio Grande, and which recently Hoas were active and higher. We quote good Te cer 
brought troops of the United States and of Mexico to | Western, 93 a 9fc.; other grades, 9 « 9c. WastTEep—A middle-aged woman Friend, as a com- 
the scene of the trouble, will be settled by a joint ForreIGn.—A dispatch of the 4th inst., from Lon- sanion for an elderly invalid woman. 
Commission, to consist of two members, one to be ap- | don, says: The shortage of coal, owing to the colliers’ bs . Address “G,” 
pointed by Mexico and the other by this Government. | strike and the difficulty of transportation, is becoming Office of THE FRIEND. oo 
The State Department has been informed that the | worse and worse in nearly every coal centre in the ; a lal 
Mexican Commissioner has already been appointed, | kingdom. In Dublin, for instance, the stock will be| Frrenps’ TEACHERS’ ASsociATION.—The next meet- Su 
and President Cleveland will soon select the repre- | exhausted in a month if importations cease. ing will be held at 140 N. Sixteenth Street, on Seventh M 
sentative of the United States. The cessation of mining has been a source of great | day, Tenth Month 2lst, at 2 o’clock P. M. ” eo! 
Dr. Young, of the Bureau of Vital Statistics of | profit to the owners. Coal which cost but six shillings i D 
Brooklyn, New York, has completed an estimate of | to mine is now sold by mine owners at 45 shillings per PROGRAMME: , 
the population of that city, making it “within 1,000] ton. The price for coal now at the pit’s mouth is | I. Nature Study.—Dr. Charles S. Dolley. ve 
of 1,000,000 inhabitants.” 17s. 6d. As the stocks are now sold it is reported that | II. Discussion. Di 
The New York Clearing House Committee last | concessions are to be made to the men and mining is Friends generally are invited. co 
week retired $5,560,000 of certificates, leaving the | to be resumed. The mission of the delegation of Mary Warp, Secretary. rel 
amount outstanding $19,150,000. striking miners’ wives to London to procure aid is ‘ fr eM te ee W 
Ex-Consul Alexander Russell Webb, who is con-| reported to have been unsatisfactory, because they |, WANTED—A Teacher for Plainfield Monthly Meet- 
ducting an Islam mission in New York, says he never | were too well dressed. ing School, at Sugar Grove, Hendricks County, Indi- pr 
saw a Mussulman drunk. A remarkable sign of the times is the fact that the | ana. Apply to re 
A Western geologist states, after careful observa- | firm of Simpson, Spence & Co., of London, has char- ALBERT MAXWELL, if 
tion, that rich beds of gold, copper, coal, cement, mar- | tered a steamer to bring a cargo of coal from Phila- or ABRAM PrAcocK, — no 
ble, aluminum and silicate clay abound in large quan- | delphia, paying 12s. 6d. per ton freightage. This is Plainfield, Indiana. 
tities in Wyoming. declared to be an unprecedented occurrence. eo : ; havi me f th su 
What is claimed to be the first live gorilla ever The correspondent of the N. Y. World, of the 7th | ,, WANTED.— The Committee ae . So: to 
brought into this country is now in the possession of | inst., says: ‘“‘ Mr. Harrold Frederick describes the dis- Farm at W esttown desire to onenee outta - — ret 
a New York furrier. The animal was captured in | tress inthe mining regions as multiplying itself like | #8 ™4mager of Farm and Farm-house, to take charge M: 
the Congo country, near Lake Tanganyika, in Africa. | a malignant outbreak of cholera after a rainfall. It next year. thi 
The great storm of the 2nd inst., on the Gulf of | is said now that fully 300,000 men, women and chil- For information apply -” West Cl P t | 
Mexico, expended its most destructive effects between | dren in Lancashire alone are dependent from meal to Truman F cme Moot ome, N 5 . 
Mobile Bay and the Mississippi River below New | meal on public charity, which would bring the whole — - ms sgn Marten BJ, pic lit 
Orleans. Dr. Story, Coroner of Plaquemine Parish, | army up to three-quarters of a million. The relief 7 —— ; Ev ~ sata = —s Pa. Or 
makes the following report on the 8th inst. : measures, which are led by two radical London papers, | °F Joun L. BapErsTon, Kennett ne an 
“A good many carloads of provisions and clothing | at last are beginning to show signs of success, but they | aiq Asked for Sufferers on the Sea Islands, ge 
have been sent, but not near enough. Men, women | are still ridiculously incommensurate with the gravity South Carolina : 
and children are without food and clothing. They | of the awful crisis. A little more than $30,000 only . ae codes . tre 
have become so desperate that they have threatened | has been raised thus far in London, although several Following the editorial suggestion in a recent issue ac 
to attack the stores and steal food. It is a frequent | columns are devoted daily to strenuous appeals, * * * of THe Frrenp and encouraged by appeals which va 
thing to see little sufferers crying and begging pite- | It seems to be more and more clear that in the end have come to us from correspondents, we wish to no- Be 
ously for something to eat. Single graves for the dead | we shall find some big economic changes in England, tify all readers of Tue Frienp that the As-ociation of it | 
were impossible. Great trenches were dug, and bodies | dating from this upheaval. As the slowly moving Friends of Philadelphia and its vicinity for the Relief of 
were piled in one on top of the other. public get further information as to the merits of the | Cvlored Freedmen, will gladly receive funds to be kept a 
“The earth was thrown over them, and if their | case the lock-out takes on the likeness of a shameful | 2P@tt for the special abject of giving relief to the sur- al 
names were ascertained they were cut in rude crosses | and bloodless gambling corner.” vivors on the islands lately visited by the destructive ex 
above the graves. I do not think I exaggerate the On the 6th inst., for the first time in five weeks, the | Storms, and to spen: i the same with care and according Cl 
facts when I state that at least 2,500 souls were ushered | local Goverument Board announces that England and | 0 our best judgment. : be 
into eternity by the recent storm in Louisiana. This, | Wales have clean bills of health so far as cholera and On behalf of the Executive Board, : 
of course, includes the Bayou, Cook County, Cheniere, | choleraic disorders are concerned. RicHaRp W oop, wi 
Camanada, Grand Isle, ete.” Further trouble has broken ont between the Moors Evuiston P. Morris, th 
A relief party which set out from Biloxi, Missis- | and the Spanish garrison at Melilla, a town on the W mM. H. HAINES, pu 
sippi, tells an awful story of the destitution and loss | northern coast of Morocco. The Spanish authorities . Epwarp M. Wistar. sw 
of life in the Louisiana marshes. The marshes are | recently decided to add tothe strength of their fortifi- | DAvip G. Atsop, Treasurer, m; 
filled with dead and putrefying bodies, in very few | cations at Melilla, the state of the country and the 409 Chestnut Street. fei 
cases the corpses being recognized. The number of | acts of the natives, in their opinion, warranting such Be ae a ako ‘ 
lives lost on fous marshes will never be known. The] a course. The work of scniteletins thin Fortifi- Huldah H. Bonwill writes that she has onl , fe 
territory covered was a distance of 200 miles. Newly- | cations was begun and pushed forward as rapidly as application for clothing as in former seasons ae ‘h te 
made graves were everywhere. posssible. requests those having partly worn garments, which Ri 
For the week ending the 9th inst., there were re- This incensed the Moors, and on the morning of the a aoe willing - re for this pee ee ar 
ported 172 new cases of yellow fever and 6 deaths at | 2nd inst. a force of more than 6,000 natives made an Pt tear of Tue Frienp, No. 116 N. Fourth 8t., t 
Brunswick, Georgia. Three deaths were reported from | attack upon the Spanish garrison that numbered all eee phia. a aaa . 
Jessup, in the same State. told not more than 400 souls. The Spanish troops WILLIAM H. PILE’S SONS, PRINTERS, e 





The number of deaths in this city last week was ' fought throughout the day without relief being sent No. 422 Walnut Street. 


